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arms was typical of that rigid, inflexible stand which
he had maintained in his policy towards India. His
eyes were small and he wore a look of precision on his
face. He was as precise as a mathematical formula. Yet
strangely, notwithstanding the look on his face, he ap-
peared to be extremely gentle and courteous. What
wras more amazing, in spite of his outward self-assurance
he was vulnerably sensitive.
It was difficult at first to arrange an interview with
Mr. Amery because the British government had learned
by long experience that it paid to keep the mouth of
its India Secretary shut. Each time Mr. Amery had
opened his mouth he had caused a storm in India.
But one fine morning, I found mvself ushered into
his presence. From the moment I entered his room he
set the pace of the interview. He focused the conversa-
tion on Imphal in Burma in the days of its siege. He
spoke of the vast advances our soldiers had made in
Burma and how the military situation had improved
from those dark days. "Today our armies [meaning the
Indian divisions] have reached Mandalay," he said. He
went on to praise the great fighting qualities of the
Indian soldier. He told me how interested he was in the
Indian divisions whom he had recently visited in Italy.
In lytween showering praise and discussing the mili-
tary situation he asked for my opinion on one or two
footling points* I was tempted to believe that this
important little man was really canvassing my opinion!
But soon I pulled myself together. I said to him,
"Frankly, sir, people in India are not interested in the
Indian soldier or in the fighting in Burma. Ten min-
utes of my allotted time have gone and very soon I will
be whisked out of your room. The question which I